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the dirtiest lilm in Britain's history 
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1 flMARK OF THE BEAST 

JL U Roy flolriee goes wild in the new 
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J V People^ books, movies, videos and plays - all the latest 


TV adaptation of thal 67 FE^^UioXl^BtS latest offerings in print, or 
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1 /TCOLD COLOURS 

A vCoinic-hook writing legend Neil Gai 

1 OTHE MAN, THE MYTHS AND THE 

aomodels 

Veteran FX genius Kay Harryhausen takes FEAR'S Stan 
Nlchulls on a tour of his work 

7 memoirs for a space age 

at VFln the first instalment uf a rare two-part interview wit. 
mysticism and politics behind his fictions 

7J5KEEP THE CAMPFIRES BURNING 

aka O Horror author Richard Laymnn delves back intolristr 
for oid-fashioned stories of monsters and demons 

THE FEAR FACTOR 

T-} ONE MAN’S MEAT 

fatfat . , . Ist’osoflhr poison? It's difficult hr say since many 
. of the cannibal films produced have not seen the light of day 
in the UK. |ulian Petrey looks at the history of this 
controversial sub-genre and at how cannibalism has crept into 
the storylines of more mainstream movies 


COMPETITIONS 


THIS IS HORROR^ ^ 

r ouipilatmn „f interviews with tire people that tingle our 

77 WINE AND DINE WITH AN AUTHOR 

/ .far Win lunch with Ramsey Campbell, plus a copy of his 
latest novel (to read, not to eat . . . r 



CHEAP 

THRILLS! 

TWELVE 
ISSUES OF 
YOURFAVE 
RAVE FROM 
THE GRAVE 
FOR ONLY £16 

Yes, the price of FEAR, the award- 
winning fantasy, horror and science 
fiction magazine, has increased to 
£1.95. But if you subscribe now you 
can continue to receive FEAR at the 
subscription price based on the £1.50 
cover price. 

Now the gain you get is an amazing 
£7.40 off what you would pay in the 
shops! And, what's more, FEAR will 
be delivered direct to your home. 

Be part of the in crowd - hack down 
the cost of FEAR NOW! 

MORE PAGES, 
MORE COLOUR! 

Check out page 81 for details of how to 
subscribe and prices abroad. 
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'It's pure cow 
shit as far as 
the eye can 
see" 


Revenge of Buly the Kid 
has the lot - Satanic 
monsters, blighted love, 
corpses and dung heaps. 
FEAR's Patience Coster 
visited the MacDonald 
family's farm to 
experience a day in the 
shoot of a new British 
independent movie. 
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“Revenge of 
Billy the Kid is. 
without 
doubt, the dir- 
tiest film in 
the history of 
the British 
film industry" 



After years of character 
acting on stage and in 
film, British thespian Rti 
Dotricc has suddenly 
found fame in a new 
television adaptation of 
the classic fantasy, 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Below, Juanita Elefantc- 
Gordon talks to the inan 
who brings wit and 
wisdom to the role of 
Father. 
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"I do fed that 
the film 
medium is a 
tremendously 
powerful oise, 
if used prop- 
erly. Of 

very rare! y 
used prop- 
erly" 
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PRO-FILES 



THE DREAMER OF OZ 


"There's been 
deterioration 

doubt about j 
it. The horror J 

t«or» of that" 





FEAR, TOGETHER WITH PUBLICITY OVERLOAD, is offering a 
volume set of videos to TEN lucky winners of this fab competition. 

The This is Honor compilation tapes include interviews with Dario 
Argento; r ' " ' ' - -i 

the sets o( Texas Chainsaw Massacre Sand Hellhound and behind the scenes 
peeks at A Nightmare on Elm StTcet 4 and Re-Animator Each tape has an 

himself, S 


STEPHEN KING and )a 


nique videos we would like you 
the compiler of a all-time greats horror encyclopedia , What movie would you 
place at the top of your list, and why? Please keep your answer to no rh 
than 25 words in length and send it, along with your name and address 
This Is Horror Competition. FEAR. PO Box 10. Ludlow. Shropshin 
). Usual competition ri 
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"Each skele- 
ton had five 
appendages, 
and every 
frame of film 
you had to 
move and 
keep them in 
synchronisa- 


His startling animation techniques brought the 
monsters out of the closet and onto the cinema 
screen. Now Ray Harry hausen’s achievements are on 
show at London’s Museum of the Moving Image. 
FEAR’s Stan Nicholls went along for a personal tour 
of the exhibits, and talked to the man behind the 
models. 
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id 1 think 


"Who wants 
to see Jack 
Nicholson 
puking on 
people in 
church? It's 
shocking, yes, 
but I wouldn't 
call it enter- 
tainment" 





'It's one of the 


unpleasant 
tricks to place 
scenes of real 
cruelty to ani- 
mals in the 
same context 
as faked 
cruelty to 
humans, with 
the deliberate 
aim of making 
the latter 
seem more 
’realistic’ by 
association" 
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"There is 
already appar- 
ent here an 
unpleasantly 
sexual quality 
to the scenes 
of can- 
nibalism" 



MEMOIRS 

FORA 

SPACE 

AGE 

J G Ballard is one of the most highly acclaimed 
authorsof our age. In workspanning SF, fantasy, 
horror and reality he charts the course of our 
short histories, but portrays characters and 
situations that belong to all times and places. In 
this, the first instalment of a rare two-part 
interview, he talks to David Pringle about the 
science, mysticism and politics behind his 
fictions. 


"I know nothing 
about the world of 
horror. My reading 
of horror fiction is 
strictly Edgar Allan 
Poe and W W Jacobs 
and Dr Jekyll and 
Mr Hyde" 


"The 


present day 
ivalents of 


haunted castles are 
psychiatric hospi- 
tals. the blade-tip- 
ped pendulum has 
given way to the 




is going. 

In my stories Mulhi of the Near 
Wtin\ Memories of the Space Age 


Base; 
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Uortar is the forerunner of all lypes of fiction, 
according to author Richard Layinon. Primitive 
tribes people gathered around camp fires to tell 
talcs di evil 'spirits, carnivorous creatures and 
violent deatli. Now the author of The Cellar, 
Flesh and the recently released Funhousc tosses 
another Jog onto the flames for FEAR's David 
d 


hard ilihet. hull cortriiiil 

regret it 1 got to spend 
umkiii hem.- with mv « 


As the book didn't sell well, 
his Mowing novel, Out Aw Mi 
l.ighh( I p 82 ) received poor 
distribution, end thereafter he 
found himself In the curious 
position of being tut American 
author writing American horrot 

well in England nncf France* 

wrlpit'l hi'inp mihlishvil in 


: | i Hemaier; fife! nei t 'mi*t 
novel, tin- Wu'if-i Aw Duri 

riVHI), tail. 

suenw of it» predecessor 
cover that mv Atnerinm 
publisher, Warner Hooks 


rejection slip^cvith a vignet 

28 Itbrnery 1 930 F! 
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HOLLYWOOD - THE 
FINAL FINANCIAL 
FRONTIER 


OUTER flip 


IE BROADWAY, BEDFORD, MK40 2TH 
TEL: 0234 585*1 (24 HOURS) 

| COMICS, SF, HORROR AND FANTASY I 


FEAR’s American correspondent Philip Nutman 
weighs up the sale of the Hollywood studios and their 
effect on the independents and reports on the latest 
developments in the phenomenally busy career of 
Richard Christian Matheson. 
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SAT20TH JAN AT NOON 

ROBERT HOLDSTOCK 

LAVONDYSS A SEQUEL TO MYTHAGO WOOD 

SAT 20TH JAN AT NOON 

RAMSEY CAMPBELL 

ANCIENT IMAGES IN SEARCH OF THE LOST 
DORIS KARLOFF FILM' 


finished the screenplay yet. 
Originally, we held back 

gulng to gel a development de 
with either |oel Silver and 


PLEASE PHONE FOR DETAILS 








FICTION INDEX 


consuming passions . 

1SIX DEAE 
'WORLD 
By MarkChadbourn. Well, j 
good for the young 


i they say, life is too 


SOMETHING OLD, SOMETHING 
* J NEW 

By M W Gower. An antiques buyers' 
acquisitiveness leads to her downfall 
4£CARL BOSCZEK IS DEAD 
TVBvStei 
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“The old 
man 
regarded 
her with a 
look of 
fearful 
anticipation 
that she had 
become 
used to 
seeing on 
the faces of 
her victims" 


Something Old, 
Something New 


By 

M W Gower 


arah inspected the contents of the ioc 
with professional detachment. One 
two likely pieces caught her e, _ 
Immediately. Almost unconsciously, her 
mind began an evaluation. 

Nothing fantastic of course but, well, that oak 
dresser, for instance . 1 got a good price an tlw last 
one t sold. And those paintings. Oils always sell. 
Mind you, the oldest thing in this house seems to be 
the owner,.. 

The old man regarded her with a look 
fearful anticipation she had become used ... 
seeing on the faces of her victims. Clients, she 
reminded herself. They're clients. 

He gave the impression of incredible age. His 
limbs were matchstick thin under a shiny black 
suit. From under a fraying cuff, the hand that 
grasped the battered walking-stick was gnarled 
and twisted with arthritis. Liver spots lavishly 
decorated hands and face alike. Weak, watery 
eyes sank deep into the wrinkled flesh of the 
face; next to the jutting, beak-like nose, they 
seemed like craters whose depths flashed with a 
penetrating inner light. His eyes locked 
momentarily with hers. 

Instinctively, Sarah backed away. 

He's an ugly old thing, she thought. Why do old 
people always have to be so revolting. They make my 
skin crawl. 

The Idea that someday she might be like that 
hovered at the edge of her consciousness. 
Fiercely she rejected it and turned to a mirror on 
the wall beside her for reassurance. 

S he was about to look away, satisfied with the 
sight of the fresh, twenty-year-old 
complexion glowing beneath waves of dark 
blonde hair, when her attention was caught by 
(he elaborate carving of the frame around the 

Surmounting the mirror was a bird arising, 
wings outstretched, from a bed of flames. A 
phoenix. It was carved In such elaborate, 
painstaking detail that it looked almost real. 

'This is quite unusual, Mr.., ' Sarah struggled 
to remember the old man’s name from the 
previous day's phone call. '...Mr Fonica. 1 don't 
think it has any real value. It is very nice 

thnnoh ' 
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talent!' “ HiS b ° d » 

jerked, 
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things to discuss. Carl? 1 Stuff over 

Nothing. me and my 

^ L! sandwich" 
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this close than from a mile away, but they still 
didn't seem like much to worry about, although 
Chuck knew that their appearance was 
deceptive. 

Now Rolgar was moving again, away from 
the vicinity ot the satellite and out into space. 
Chuck followed, he did not intend to fire again 
until he knew where Rolgar was going and 
what he intended. 

T hey travelled sixty miles or so, then Chuck 
realised what Rolgar was heading for: a 
huge heap of scrap metal floating in space. It 
looked as though It had once been a dock for 
deep-space vessels, with repair facilities and 
living accommodation all abandoned long ago, 
with no attempt made to salvage anything. 
Once Rolgar moved in amongst that lot, he 
would be impossible to find. Besides which, 
there was every possibility that Rolgar knew his 
way around, he might have been here every 
week for the whole of his llle. 

On impulse, Chuck targetted and fired, but 
Rolgar easily evaded him. Chuck wondered 
how; true, through the dome-shaped windows 
there was uninterrupted vision all around, but 
Chuck found it difficult enough to see 
everything with two eyes, and Rolgar only had 
one. Instinct? 

Rolgar had slowed right down, Chuck did the 
same and tried to see where the other ship 
might be going. Rolgar headed into what looked 
like a dock, but Chuck decided that he didn't 
want to go in amongst the tangled heap of 
scrap, so he moved to a position where he had 
some solid metal underneath him. 

He waited twenty minutes by his watch, but it 
felt like forever. Then he saw Rolgar moving out 
again below him; he almost had a chance to fire, 
but the angle was wrong. 

Carefully, Chuck eased out from behind the 
twisted metal, and as he did so, Rolgar began to 
move faster, away from the heap of debris. 

Chuck had to speed up to follow him, and 
soon they were tearing along, Rolgar weaving 
faster and faster so that Chuck could never get a 
straight shot a him, 

Then he was gone. 

Chuck blinked, then turned his head as he 
realised that the Dayash had dived, spun, and 
come out on his tail. Sure enough, there he waH. 


coincided on his screen, saw before him the man 
he had grown to Uke. He hesitated — 

Generations ago, the Dayash Champ: ' ’ 


Then he fired. 

Chuck’s ship disintegrated in a flash of hot 
gas, which dispersed Immediately. Rolgar (lew 
back to the space station and landed on top of It, 
There he sat, lost in thought for some 
considerable time, before going home. 


/ C °’ 5ilid Merritt, That about does It, I shall 
kJ tell my people that you do not wish to join 
us. This 1 deeply regret, it would have been of 
benefit to both our races.’ 

On the contrary,' said the King, we do wish 
to join you.' 

But we lost the combat!' 

'Precisel; 
never win. 


isely. Your Champion knew he could 
'in, he knew that he would be killed, yet 



IWI muses u virtue ot never cnanging ms mine. 
We admire bravery, and your Champion's death 
has converted many who were most strongly 
opposed to our joining you. Besides, such 


opposed to our joining you. 

foolhardiness tends to run In species, 

take a less pleasant form. We realise that, should 
we not join you now, your race will return at 
some time in the future, and next time you 
might not behave so reasonably. No, we shall 
join your Federation. Stay here for a while — 
there will be a certain amount of formal 
debauchery.' 


“We are not 
afraid to 
admit that 


have been 
wrong, only 
a fool makes 


T he little maid, Sharvlen, 5 
Rolgar’s room, pushing a 
ahead of her. 

'What's this?' asked Rolgar. 

'My son, Lord.’ 

'And mine, Wife,' said Rolgar formally. 


'Thank you. Husband. You will need to name 


That Is easy, I shall call him Chuck.' 

His new wife fluttered in complete horror 
mingled with dissent, but said only: "That is 
certainly an unusual name.' 


explained, 'and, if we are to associate with these 
people, we might as well gel used to their 
Perhaps one day they will use our 


often hesitated at the last moment. After all, 
there were only a few Champions, they tended 
to know each other, very often trained together 
and took an interest in one another's fights. So 
they sometimes found it difficult to kill someone 
they liked and admired. But the rules were 
inflexible: a fight was to the death. The Dayash 


joining the whole 1 
Champion at the moment of victory. This had a 
twofold result: it made for a clean kill, and It 
had a cathartic effect that proved very useful to 


names for their children.' 

'Yes. And perhaps one day our son will be a 
Champion.' 

'Never,' said Rolgar .firmly, 'It's no job for 
anyone with a shred of decency, and besides, 
things will change as we get to know humanity 
better; there will be less call for Champions. I 
want him to be a poet.' 

'Yes. There's more money In it, and more 
respect. And it’s the sort of job where having an 
unusual name is almost certainly a guarantee of 
fame and fortune.' 
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ike wanted to know what time it 


about riding with Mike: 
what the lime was about every 
twenty minutes. 


'Time for you to get your own fucking watch/ 
Jeff growled. And if you ask me again,. you can 


with plastic bags containing a 
powder. ' 

'Yeah, It's a million and a half/ Mike said. 
'Closer In two, If we stretch It But ll ain’t got 
legs, Jeff. IT s not gonna gel up and walk away/ 
'Don't count on II,' Jeff snorted, You're 
damned right we re gonna stretch it, he thought. 
Anolher half mil in our pockets, thanks to a 
little help from a lot of powdered baby formula. 
'I protect my interests.' 

Yeah/ Mike smd 


'Yeah/ Mike said. 
t \\J hen we get home and unload this haul, 
V V you can go oul and buy yourself a four 
thousand dollar Roles, man. We gel this shit on 
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GETTING 

WHAT 

YOU 


"And you 
always said 


uncreative,' 
he said, and 
all the 
time he kept 
caressing 
and stroking 
her, knowing 
it was 
driving 
me insane" 
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Comic book collecting is all the rage, but where 
do you start? And how do you avoid being ripped 
off? We sent Graham Evans to scour the shelves 
and bring back some top titles. 


DRACULA: A 
SYMPHONY IN 
MOONLIGHT AND 
NIGHTMARES 


FEAR February 1990 





The final volume in the 
Pandora Trilogy begun in 
The Lazarus Effect 
and 

The Jesus Incident 


On Pandora, where water is the ecological 
equivalent to Dune's desert, the fight to 
reclaim land - and grow food - is on 

FRANK HERBERT & BILL RANSOM 

THE ASCENSION FACTOR 

Frank Herbert’s last book, completed 
shortly before his death 
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RAMSEY 

CAMPBELL 




SWASHBUCKLING FUN 


[lie mi Menu la sea lining masterpiece 
a I lime navel 

MEMORIES 


MIKE Mi'UUAY 
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CHILDS PLAY 


CHUCKY 
WANTS TO 
PLAY- 
WITH YOU! 
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_ KING -ASIMOV- 
' *•&** LAYMON- HUTSON- * 
GEMMELL - CARROLL 


FIRST CLASS FEAR FICTION FROM 
THE WORLD’S LEADING WRITERS 


VISA 


AVAILABLE FROM ■ 
FEAR MAIL ORDER r\ 1 



BACK ISSUES 


HAVE YOU 
MISSED 
OUT ON 
FEAR? 

V 

DID YOU 
MISS THE 
FABULOUS 
LAUNCH 
ISSUE? 

▼ 

▼ 





Use the order coupon 

check the price details there. ^ ^ ^ 


ORDER! 

form! 

to order, simply list the required Items and till In your name I 
and address, We regret that we cannot accept orders ' 
from outside UK or Europe. I 



I would like to subscribe to FEAR tor twelve Issues 
Please tick the appropriate box: 

□ £16 (UK, Eire, 12 issues) 

□ £23 (Europe) 

□ £36 (Outside Europe. Air Mall ) 

Subs Total £ 

FEAR BACKISSUES Please circle required Items 
issues 1-6 £2.50, 7-11 £1,60. 1 2 £1.95 

0102030405 0607 08091011 1213 

BACKISSUES £ 

ORDER TOTAl j £ 


Poslcode 


i cheqye/po | 

mode payable to FEAR (or £ 

pay by VISA/ACCESS 

(Delete as appropriate) .. 

ebit my VISA/ACCESS account £ 


"Mill 


[Expiry Date 1 1 Signature 

Return this coupon with your payment in an envelope to: 

FEAR MAIL ORDER OFFER, PO BOX 20 
LUDLOW, SHROPSHIRE SY8 1DB 


^ RAISING 


THED EADj; 


A new decade, a dean slate. It's time for you to 
tell us what you think will happen in the world of 
FEAR during the next ten years. Do you want 
more of the same gut-wrenching, vomit drenched 
violence we've seen in the Eighties, or something 
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awaits. Just drop a line to: RAISING THE 
DEAD, FEAR. PO BOX 10, LUDLOW. 
SHROPSHIRE. 
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THE ULTIMATE COMICS, SCIENCE FICTION, 
FANTASY AND HORROR BOOKSHOP 


FORBIDDEN 



LDNDDN • BRIGHTON ■ CAMBRIDGE • CARDIFF - DUBLIN 
GLASGOW • NEWCASTLE ■ NOTTINGHAM • MAIL ORDER 


NOWOPEN IN CARDIFF 





PLEASE SEND SAE FDR OUR COMICS, TITAN GRAPHIC NOVELS, 
JUDGE DREDD. FREDDY KRUEGER, BATMAN'", GERRY ANDERSON 
AND STAR TREK'" PR O D U CT LI S TS. 




FIND OUT IN YOUR LOCAL VIDEO LIBRARY 

VE5TRON PICTURES WORKING TITLE- 'WPERHOUSE" CHARIOTTE BURKE BEN CROSS GLENNEHEflDLV ELLIOTT SPIERS 

HANS ZIMMER STANLEY MYERS -- MIKE SOvJTHON ' ' CATHERINE SDRR ' MATTHEW JACOBS '%.* 
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